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I. 


■ttmcr very soberly in the school-room. 
The children were m ^ for the day , and the governess, 
They had finished tnei wofds to the ir mother in the next 

Miss Frere, was saying ^ chee rful apartment, brightly 

room. The school-i ^ fVlp Bouse, and had two 


T rSie top of the house, and had two 
furnished. It was other sQUth The sc h 00 l-room 

windows, one *»! J ^ room> and the toys and books 
table stood in tl j wall. There were four 

were arranged in neat or er cupboard, which was 

neatness. Each child too 
had his or her bookshelf, and above the bookshelf was a place 
on the wall, where favourite pictures might be hu & 
other ornamental device carried out. The room was 
with an eye to art, the colouring was soft and harmonious, a 
the fireplace and the windows were so arranged as to make e 
temperature pleasant. Whenever there was bright suns unc 
came into the room through the southerly window, and the as 
rays of daylight could be treasured from the northern. 

In short, it was a model school-room, and Mrs. Meadows, tie 
mother of the four children, was very proud of it. She sai 
few words now to her governess, listened to some trivial com 
plaints which this worthy woman thought well to make, 
some emphatic directions, and then, without stopping to visi 
the children in the next room, she tripped downstairs. 

Mrs. Meadows was a nice-looking, very intelligent woma 
of about fiTC-and.fti'jy Her four children ran ged in a » 

Thpv ttevG to s ' x I two of them were girls, two 0 
“the T re , ^ of by their friends and neighbours » 

sreasf 0 ? ? le “bowses." This was not said 'j 
asm ' f0r th 'y always looked so neat and fresh and 
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orderly, their manners were so correct the ro h 
words flowed so easily from their lips’ that 7 a " d politc 
pleasure to talk to them. ' was a P er Iect 

Mrs. Meadows had determined from the verv fi r 

educate them after a plan. She consulted no one -iS 

regard to her plan, but she formed it with decision and 

carried it out with spirit. She had a great contempt for 

the way her several friends brought up their families and 
she was thoroughly pleased with the success of her’ own 
system. 

Now she went downstairs to see her friend Mrs. Douglas, 
who had called rather inopportunely to see her. Mrs! 
Meadows would have thought it very wrong indeed to be 
rude, but she did wish that poor Katie Douglas, dear good 
soul, would not drop in just at the very moment when 
she wanted to speak to Helen and Rose on a matter 
which their governess thought should come to her knowledge. 
She must defer the evil hour, however, and receive her 
friend with apparent cheerfulness. 

Mrs. Douglas had two little girls who were certainly trained 
on no system whatever. They had no delightful warm school- 
room to learn their lessons in, their dresses were never 
particularly neat, and their manners were gauche— perhaps it 
would be more frank to say that they had no manners at all 
Mrs. Meadows had a certain affection for her friend— ^ 
had been school-fellows together but hei contempt or 

DO “ g wS S , S “7£"7' S now, “holding oath-- hand, 

and speaking in you waiting for 

fl t0 r 0 r:k but jus. when ’you arrived, Miss Frere was 

giving me her report,” thought she was your 

“Her ’report, dear, what of? ! 

governess. Is she secretary of an) Meadows, giving the 

“ Day after day, Katie/’ governess. Miss Frere 

fire a judicious stir as she 1 > me ntal growth of each 

reports to me on the moral, p ysica , g j usually take 

of the dear children committed to tier 5 ■ ^ chUd before 
notes of what she says, and tal , ap. 

bprlfimo n 5 »» ^cnnnded Mrs. 
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. e “ Oh, y° u , Now, - cvstem.” 

rC p i h ; r a 


del creature, Helen, and 

always »'«' dtere's my Bcssie and Silkie ~ 


"T, vo u see, “ i se d l,« she rang the bell. 

M* »“S the »mall D °“ gla mind wondered how Mrs. 


She rang the bell. 


«*“» talk J ' 0 d ,e in h« render 'up an account of 

ordered »n ^ whe n she ha te Bes sie and Silkie. 

Douglas wou d t he un little woman. She 

the way f das was a very ^ S he was not a 

Mrs . D° u » and her means we ^ peo pi e hardly ever 

WaS rrbleT however, and wonder ^ oney . Certainly her children 
S her mention the word though she immensely 

Lve, did Sh' ^ " n ° d y she often secretly envied Mrs. 

Meadows for her excel ' ent “““'you have given me, dear," 

-What a delicious cup y best mother, the best 

she said. “The best teil you, Helen, the 

SSd w-t to ask you «* a favour.” 

-Donh'y!u W think,” she said gently, “that you exhaust 
yourself unnecessarily ?” 

“ What do you mean ?” . 

“There, you are doing it again. You know, Katie, we 

have always been friends, and frank with each other. May I 
say something frank ? ” 

Mrs. Douglas shivered. 

“When Helen is frank she is almost too disagreeable, 
she mentally soliloquised. Aloud, however, she said, with 
apparent enthusiasm, “ Say anything you like to me, Helen, 

I am glad when you advise me.” 

Then I advise you to husband your strength. Your 
mis are small, your children troublesome — it ha£ pleased 

“oVHX^ rhUSWf ™ y °”-'' 

P N« K am ’t S **?■ 6 ' W '* ith 

H ere M " M !"i md ' <iear! Do I mean it unkindly ? ” 
hers. 1 a ows took her friend’s cold little hands in 

11 1 have noticed v 

turn y°u waste vonr ^ at ' e ’ an< ^ I observe that at every 
s re ngth. You are always in a hurry» 
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or, perhaps, what is more to the puroose oi, 
emphasis. When you walk, you run a State of 

you fly upstairs three times when once wi/T. ° Wn house 
mode of speech exhausts you.” ° ; even y°ur 

“ M y mode of s P eech ? I am sorry, I f ai i to 
“You said just now ‘I want you to a ran t Z 
favour’— why that emphasis on such ? You never a 
speech that you don’t specially emphasise one word-'TVt U 
me what you mean,’ ‘lam w glad to see you.’ You positively 
waste your lung power by this silly trick alone. Katie, it is 
an awful thing to waste anything.” 

“ Oh, yes, dear, thank you. I will try and remember your 
advice, Helen.” She rose to go. “May I venture to make 
my little request?” 

“ Certainly you may.” 

“Bessie’s birthday will be to-morrow. May Helen and 
Rose come and have tea with her ? ” 

“ Are you going to give a party ? Can you afford it?” 

“ I can afford it perfectly, but I am not going to give one.” 

“ Such very short notice. I like the children to be prepared 
gradually for their pleasures. The effect is better for their 
mental equilibrium.” 

“ But to tell the truth, Bessie and I forgot all about the 
birthday until dinner time to-day. We were talking then about 
what we did this time last year, and suddenly Bessie said, 
‘ Why, mother, it’ll be my birthday to-morrow I’ll be ten years 
old.' Then I wondered what little treat I could give her, and 
remembered your dear little girls, and I thon^ it ) 

%t y C 0 owfh“d sounds upstairs. 
were al. coming down get 

wished to have them to herself, and , rom j se rather 

rid of Mrs. Douglas, so she gave the „f relief, 
unwillingly, and bade her friend goo > house be f ore the 
Mrs. Douglas was scarcely out ° . their faces were 

children appeared. They were goo , t j, e j r manners all 

refined, their dresses neat, but not gaudy, and 
that the fondest parents could desire. said He ] en , the 

“ I am so glad you are alone, ea ' , and [ heard voices as 
eldest girl. “ Archie and Rosie an company. 1 

we came downstairs. We were afraid > ou 
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Don’t lean so much on one 
•as with m c ' c hin out dreadfully.” 

-Mrs- D° ug 'f lu are P° king > the least fretful, but it was 
„ Helen- RoS 1 ' tone was no nstr ained, and Rose tried 
Mrs- became skg^ walked over to the 

•ervfinn. Hf^ble dun- ^ ^ whistle, the other to 
0 give herself of them *> uch reckless proceedings 
barest wi^ ^ the y knew ^ mother . 

:urn ,rr b :p— d in ^hTan armchair in front of the fire, 

' V0 Mrs Meadows sat ^ mselve s side by side on the edge 

, u„ little girls places 

tU . r , • _. a t the clock, and speaking 

exactly twenty minutes for 

in a very cheerful voice, ^ ^ re , axatlon . What shall we do 
pleasure, twenty mi 

, Vi, h ourselves ! forward . Djck ' s e yes sparkled and 

S“ k - ““ 

Meadows’s brain, Helen said eagerly, m . hpr ? ». 

“Could not we do a recitation each, dear moth • 

“That is a good thought, Helen a sensi e, in e lge 
thought. But to-night, my dear, we will not think of it. . e 
time permitted for us to be together is very short this evening, 
and you could not each of you recite a piece of poetiy wit 
effect. No, I think I will just say a word or two about a little 
pleasure which lies before my two dear girls.” 

The girls pricked their ears, the boys looked envious, and 
again Dick sincerely wished that he could shout or turn a 
somersault. 

“A little pleasure,” continued the mother, “which has come 
unexpectedly, and which, I trust, will be taken in moderation, 
you know your tendency is to day dream, and build 

? ln the air. In short vm, wandering 


hou<dits ^ ^ sRor f> y° u ar e addicted to wandering 

o-morro'w ^deternT this &t lesson “ ^ 

Tay to the ™ • me tbat ^ ou W ' R n °t allow one thought 

1 But u 101112 P leas ure.” 
c ut what U it a 

“ My R ose ’ J car mother ? ” asked Rose. , T 

an tr ust you Yon n0t bc irn P a Hent. Well, girls, I think 
dre t0 drink tea at the Douglases to-morrow 


ight.” 
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“Oh, I say,” suddenly burst from Archie «tw r. , 
is no end of a brick.” ’ kat Rttle Bessie 

“ Archie, what does mother sav about 
“ I beg your pardon, dear mother” 8 ' Xpressi °" s '" 

.. Granted, my son. Well, Rose and Helen, , 0 resnrae 
To-morrow evening you are to have tea at the Dong,™' 
To-morrow will be Bessie Douglas’s birthday ” ** 

“You’ll have to take her presents, girls,” burst from Archie 
again. 

Mrs. Meadows smiled at him, and for an instant permitted 
herself to pat his hard little brown hand. 

“Thank you for reminding your sisters, Archie. I 
always like to encourage generous thoughts. Helen, you 
may take your little friend the blue jug with the brown 
and yellow dragon on it. Rose may present her with a 
copy of that admirable book, 4 The Fairchild Family.’ ” 

“ Be sure you get her to read the story of the dead 
man who was hung up on a gibbet,” whispered Dick to 
his youngest sister. 

Mrs. Meadows shook her finger at her little boy. 

“ Dick, has mother, or has she not, told you not to 
whisper in company ? ” 

“ As it’s a birthday party, I suppose we had better wear 
our pink dresses with the embroidered sashes, dear mothei ? 

queried Helen. . 

The pink dresses had just been sent from Paris. They 

were elegant and costly in price. Mrs. Meadows cou 
scarcely suppress a shudder as she t oug ° , 

beautiful garments having the free run of Mrs. b 

Un '^You°wm wear year brown Hollands, my dears," she 
said. “Your brown Td Jandy go 

^a-r^arln. Quietly £>• 

now, out of the room m orderiy S * » bed _ time ... 


up. Kiss me, my — > Arr L;„. 

reparation. Quietly, Dick— gently, Archi 

P • rWlv file Helen and Rose, 
room m orde rly file. ^ ^ 

have a word to say to „ res p 0n ded the two little b .~- 
“ Very well, dear mot he , ' , ldren •• murmured their 

“ They certainly are good ^ h J ’ out of them by- 

parent. “I shall have great sat.stacr 

and-bye. ^ A* continued.) 


